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The Hijlor it ofw 

The very bottome and the foule of hope, ■ i 
The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Qfal our fortunes, 

*Z )oug % B aitfoand fo we foould, • m ■ ■ 

Where now remainesa fweet reuerfion, • lotir.i 
Wc may boldly fpend vponthe hope bfwhatfis tocoaiein 
A comfort ol retirement hues in this,- Ssmii gutlfi/n r rbul : 
fior. A randcous, a home to fly vnto, 

Ifthat the Diuelland mifehan ee lookebig 
V P on the maiderwhead ot ou r affaires. 

W or. But yet I wo uld your father had bcen'here: 

The quality and beaire of. our attempt!) rrn : r. hnA. 
Brookes no diuili on, it .will bethought . ' •! il r.iw W jHj 
By fonie,tbatkno.w not.why lieis away. 

That wifdome,loya!ty,andmfecediflilce 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle. from hence. 

And thinkc.hovy luch an apprehenfion 
May turncthetideoffciircfullfaftion, '• -j 
And breed a kindc of queftion in our caufc; 

J* or.wel y ou know ,yvcof the offringfide. 

Mu if keepe aloofe from ftnobarbitrement, 

And flop all fight i holeSjCitery loope, from whence^ - : . ) 

The eye ofreafon may prte invpdn vs, 101 us. hoi vt! oT 
Thisabfenceofyour fathers drakes a curtaine, 

1 hat fhewes the ignorant^ kind of feare bliY 

Before not dreamt of.: loilbnnmo.. j;i,rrif <» dhwjctlT 

Hot , You flraine too far*. 

I rather of his abf$u,« make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more-great oppinion^ i -.do ijfiir.-J . 

A larger dare to your great enterprize, 

Then if the Eatlcwerc-hercifor men tun ft think , , icY ^ 
Ifwe without hisheipe can make a head • u, ■■■-,:■ V 
To puih againft a kingdome,with hi&hclpe 
Weihall,or turncit topfic turuy downe. 

Yet al goes well.yct of ouriontes arc whole. v ?r! rdo h 

Doug. As heart can thinke,thcreisnorfuchaword: 
Spokeefin SccttJand.iikchis tcarme offeare. - f> ! 


' j v.'H 
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Enter. Sir Rt. Vernon. _ 
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Henry the fourth. 

H-tf Mv coofin Vernon, welcome bymyfoule; 

vfr Pray God my nc wes be worth a Welcome, Lord. 
T Ie Earle of Wefimcrtand/euen thoufand ftrong, 

1$ marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn, 

Hot No harme what more? 
y^r.Andfurther l'Jiaue learnd, 

The King himfelfc in perfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwardes intendedlpeedily , 

With Ihongand mighty preparation, . 

Her. He lhail be welcome too:where »shis ton 
The nimble footed madcap,Prince of Wales. 

And his Cumrades,that daft the worldahde, 
Andbiditpafle? 

Ver, All furuifht, all in Armes* 

All plumde like Eftridges,that with the winde 
Baited hkcEagles hauing lately bath d, 

Glitteringin golden coats like images. 

As ful of fpirit as the month of May , 

And <ror<*eous as the funne at Midlomer, 
Wantonasyouthfol goates,wilde as yong buls*. 

1 faw yong Harry wtth his bcueron, 

His cullies on his thighes, gallantly armcre. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his featc, 

As if an an gel 1 dropt downe from the eloudes, 

Toturne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip* 

Hot. No more,no more,wors than the fun in March. 
Thispraile doth nourilhagucs, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire« eyd maid e of imoky war, 

All hot and bleeding will we offerthem: 

The mailed Mars fhallon his altar fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud.I am on fire 
To hcarethis richreprizallisfo nigh, 

And yet not ours.Come.ict me take my horfe. 

Who is to beareme like a thunderbolt,^ 

Againft the bofomc of the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 



Harry 
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